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Truth  is  the  proper  object  of  the  understanding  as  food  is  the  nour¬ 
ishment  of  the  bo<iy.  Buacu’s  Dignity  •/  Human  Nature, 

rUF.  following  letter  contains  a  (|uestion,  in  my  opinion, 
of  high  importance  ;  therefore,  to  answer  it  shall  be  the  sub¬ 
ject  of  this  aticl  a  succeeding  number. — 

70  -V/?.  OBAUJAH  OFTIC. 

SIR, 

As  your  numbers  in  the  have  all  an  evident  tenden¬ 

cy  to  make  your  readers  better  and  wiser,  and  as  you  appear 
not  to  have  discarded  religion  from  your  pages,  you  will  con¬ 
fer  an  obligation  on  several  of  your  readers  by  giving  your 
opinion  on  the  following  (juestion  which  has  been  warmly  dis¬ 
puted  amongst  us — viz.  li  thei'e  an  intermediate  slate  be¬ 
tween  death  aiid  the  resurrection  ? 

SEVERAL  SUBSCRIBERS. 

I  answer,  Yes,  and  to  prove  my  assertion  shall  deduce  my 
arguments  chiefly  fi-om  the  fu'st  nine  verses  of  the  fifth 
chapter  of  the  second  Corinthians,  persuaded  tliat  the  reason¬ 
ing  theiv  made  use  of  by  the  apostle,  is  abundantly  sufficient 
to  convince  every  unprejudiced  mind  that  believes  in  ajxistolic 
inspiration. 

It  is  a  well  knoaTi  truth,  that  w’hen  the  sacred  volume  was 
written,  the  inspired  penmen  did  not  divide  it  into  chapters 
and  verses  neither  can  we  be  certain  that  stops  or  points  were 
made  use  of  by  them:  It  is  not  easy  to  determine  by  wiiom 
the  gospels  and  epistles  w’ere  divided  into  chapters  ;  but  it  is 
Very  evident  it  was  a  very  injudicious  performance.  Robert 
Stephanus  invented  and  introduced  the  division  of  vei’ses 
A.  D.  1551  -—and  to  this  we  may  justly  ascribe  many  of  the  dif- 
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ficulties  \>hich  wc  have  to  encotinlcr  in  our  interprctilion  of 
the  New  'reslinnent,  utul  liencc  have  originated  nua)),  very 
many  absvml  opinions. 

In  this  chapter,  the  subjert  discoui*scd  of  in  the  former,  is 
continued^  and  in  the  most  foi-cible  language,  the  evangelical 
teacher  exhibits  the  invaluable  advanUiees  which  How  from  a 
vital  union  with  Jksus  Chkist,  consoling  himself,  and  com¬ 
forting  the  saints  with  the  assurance,  that  death  has  no  pow¬ 
er  to  dissolve  that  intimate  connexion.  In  the  I6th  Nerse  ciiap. 
iv.  his  woixls  are  very  remarkable,  in  their  consideration, 
temporal  things  dwindle  into  a  shallow,  whilst  the  things  of 
the  etcnial  woild  burst  on  our  view'  with  all  their  glory,  and 
fill  the  mind  with  unspeakable  delight.  “For  which  cause 
we  faint  not ;  but  though  our  outward  man  jK-rish,  yet  the  in¬ 
ward  man  is  renewed  day  by  day.”  Our  traiislatoi-s  have  un¬ 
doubtedly  given  the  literal  meaning,  but  the  original  is  much 
more  comprehensive,  'fbe  word  they  translate  to  tu  rinh  pro- 
jierly  signifies  to  suffer  corniption,  to  undergo  decay  by  death, 
thus  it  is  translated  .\ctsii.  27,  .11,  and  Actsxlii.  34,  Because 
thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  hell  nor  suffer  li  ine  holy  one 
to  see  corruption ;  u^xKttifarai  may  lie  translated  m  i/icnav^ 
in  9'rcns't/i^  thus  it  nuisi  be  understiyxl  in  IVilm  ciii.  5,  ami 
Ileb.  vi.  6.  I  would  tluiefore  read  it.  Vet  ncVirihtlmH  he  < 
within  is  increased  in  strength  day  by  day. 

In  my  opinion,  our  translalo»*s  have  not  done  justice  to 
these  verses  in  their  inlerpirtalion,  I  therefore  Ing  lea' e  to 
offer  a  new  translation,  which  at  least  exhibits  the  ajiosllt's 
reasoning  in  a  much  stixjnger  jKiiiit  of  view. — 

1  OI'^JccKf*  ***  *  1  I'nt'  "e  know  that  if  our 

iViyirC^  nuit  rict*  t5  rxintHf  eaitl.ly  bouse  of  this  talx-ma- 

e}''*c0uti*  ot  »>;••  cle  were  taken  all  apart,*  wc 
have  a  building  of  («od,  an  ; 
•f  Te7«  house  not  made  w  iih  hands, 

etemal  in  the  heavens  : 

2  K«r)  y«#  (f  THT»  2  And  therefore  we  groan  in 

tfin,  T*  tiytfTJifuf  TO  i|  this,  earnestly  desiring  to  be  ^ 
nfeai  tint^urxT0eti  iinx0ftnTi(.  completely  clothed  with  ourj- 

house  of  heaven.  i 

I 

■  i  ■■  ■  ’  —  I,  ~  .  ...  — -  ( 

•  I  haTc  crm.Ttiated  fhe  word  hy  f^ien  mil  to  pry 

•enre  the  analogy  in  the  figare  of  the  tabernacle,  which  was  oo  cor^ti* 
fated  that  it  could  be  taken  apart  and  coustructed  anew,  to  which  I 
think  the  apoitk  eridemly  refers. 
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3  V.iyt  i»tf  n*i.c«f#4.  K  yvf*.-  3  Anti  if  we  he  thus  clothed, 

fc)  ^ve  will  not  be  found  naked  : 

4  Ket'i  yM(  •!  6»t55  i»  ri  4  For  this  cause  we, existing; 

i<p*  in  this  talKrrnacle,  groan  being 
«  w  Aiiu.{»  «AA*  buixleucd,  not  that  we  desire  to 

iirnJ'urttrtMl*  «*»*  KXTetTtd  T»  be  unclothed  of  body^  but  ^ 
Irtttrot  i/sTo  riij  completely  clothed,  that  mor¬ 

tality  may  be  absorbed  from 
life. 

5  ‘O  5  Now  he  who  is  preparing 

ii(  (tjJrWtrr*  04«4*  «  ^ujt  US  for  this  thing,  is  Hod,  who 
r«*  if’xZiiix  Tit  vuuf4jtT^.  also  is  giving  us  the  earnest  of 

the  spirit : 

6  €>xi'*nrtf  at  vxtrtjt^  6  Therefore  wc  are  always 

flaiut  if  T«  confident,  knowing  that  dwell - 

rJtcsri,  ixJ'^fu/ixif  xv$  th  Kv-  ing  in  the  body  wc  dwell  at  a 

distance  fixim  the  Lord  ; 

7  fA»«  vlfntiyx0  in»nrxT-  7  (For  We  walk  by  faith  not 

Ku.'*  H  iiii  by  sight :) 

8  it  Jt  8  Hut  we  still  presen'c  our 

uttAAa*  iK^>}»o:c-.n  U  t»  irmux-  confidence,  and  would  much 

tC  itir.fCKTxt  tm  kJ-  rather  journey  from  the  body 
fi*».  and  go  to  dwell  with  l!ie  Lord  ; 

9  At\  <p  >.«Ttu^iu.rex,  uTt  9  And  theivfore  wc  strive, 

itTt  (x«\u44»r(;,  iv.«-  that  whether  inhabiting  or  mi- 
xtra/  iitxit  gloating,  wc  may  be  approved 

of  him. 

In  translating  these  verses,  it  will  be  immediately  seen,  by 
any  person  but  motlcrately  vei'sed  in  the  Greek  language,  that 
1  abide  closely  by  the  literal  meaning  of  the  words ;  no  nuui 
can  deny  me  the  interpi*etalions  1  have  given — not  one  of 
them  is  fancifu! — they  arc  absolutely  ti*ue,  and  essentially  I 
have  not  ditVered  from  our  ti'anslators — my  translation  only 
places  the  same  truths  in  a  more  striking  point  of  view,  and 
removes  much  obscurity  from  some  expressions. 

I'rom  this  version,  it  is  evident  to  the  meanest  capacity, 
that  the  apostle  divides  man  into  two  parts,  rir. — the  outwaifl 
man  and  tiic  inward  man  ;  and  he  aftirms  that  the  outward 
man  may  perish,  but  the  inwaitl  man  may  be  reiKwed  day  by 
day,  or  continually. 

In  the  first  of  chapter  5th,  this  division  is  presented  to  our 
'iew  by  another  striking  figure,  the  earthly  house  of  this  ta- 
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'KTnack',  and  ihe  inwaitl  man  under  the  lei*m  w,  ryr  have  a 
hujlding  of  CjoD,  a  house  i.ot  made  with  hands  eternal  in  the 
heavens.  Here  let  it  be  remarked,  thti*e  is  a  wt  existing  after 
the  dissolution  of  the  earthly  house  or  body.  In  the  secoini 
verse,  he  places  the  subject  in  another  light,  and  thetx'forc 
we  gi*oan  in  this,  that  is,  body,  house  or  tabernacle,  eamcstly 
desiring  to  be  completely  clothed  with  our  house  of  heawn: 
'The  first  must  be  dissolved  or  taken  ajrart,  before  the  wt  can 
])e  completely  clothed  with  the  heavenly,  that  glorious  house 
which  is  the  object  of  such  eamest  desires. 

In  the  fourth  verse,  that  eveiy  shadow  of  doubt  might  be 
removed  from  the  unprejudiced  mind,  the  argument  contain¬ 
ed  in  the  first  luid  second  vci'se  is  st»x*ngthened  by  a  new  con¬ 
sideration,  the  reason  of  the  groans  mentioned  in  the  sccoi.d 
is  given,  “because  we  are  bmtlened  we  groan,  earnestly  dc- 
sirir.g,  not  to  be  unclothed,  but  clothed  completely  with  our 
house  of  heaven,  that  so  mortality  might  be  absoibed  from 
life.” 

It  appears  to  me  vc'iy  evident  from  the  variety  of  expres¬ 
sion  made  use  of  by  the  a[K)stle,  that  he  wished  to  put  the 
matter  entirely  out  of  dispute ;  and  in  the  6th  verse,  this  bo¬ 
dy  is  as  a  house  dwelt  in,  “  therefore  we  are  always  confident, 
knowing  that  dwelling  in  the  NkIv  wc  dwell  at  a  distance  from 
the  Lord  the  distinction  is  always  kept  between  the  rrr.  and 
the  body  in  which  whilst  k’c  dwell  t:v  are  at  a  distance  from 
the  Lord,  not  assuredly  from  the  divine  presence  of  (loo, 
which  fills  the  universe  and  is  enjoyed  by  Lith,  btit  from  the 
immediate  presence  of  Jusi's  Christ  in  his  glorious  body, 
which  the  apostle  calls  w’aiking  by  sight. 

In  the  8th  verse,  he  draws  the  conclusion  from  the  wl.olc 
argument,  “  We  are  confident  therefore,  aiid  would  willingly 
choose  to  journey  from  the  body  and  go  to  dw  ell  w  ith  the  Lord. 

!«/.  From  those  verses  thus  examined,  I  deduce  the  follow¬ 
ing  arguments.  In  the  I6ih  verse  of  chap.  iv.  the  apostle  af¬ 
firms  that  there  is  an  outward  man  and  an  inwartl  man,  that 
the  outward  man  retuir.s  to  dust,  but  tbe  inwaixl  man  is  re¬ 
newed  or  incroased  in  strength  day  by  day  :  .\nd  do  not  wc 
constantly  maintain  the  same  doctrine,  riz.  that  w  hen  thislx)- 
dy  shall  be  laid  in  the  grave,  our  spirit,  or  soul,  or  inward 
man,  I  contend  not  for  names,  shall  continue  unceasingly,  or 
day  by  day,  to  grow  in  strength  for  ever  ?  But  if  the  soul,  spir¬ 
it  or  inward  man  sleep  w  ith  the  ImxIv  in  a  slate  devoid  of  con¬ 
sciousness,  assuredly  in  that  quiescent  stale  there  can  be  no 
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daily  increase  of  stix*ngth,  and  the  apostle  has  affn  nitd  an 
.  untruth. 

2d.  In  the  fii-st  \x  rse  of  chap.  v.  the  ajxistle  assr»rcs  us 
that  “  when  this  building  is  dissolved,  we  have  a  building 
of  (ioD,  6n  house  not  n)ade  w  ith  hands,  eternal  in  the  Ik-u- 
vtns.*'  Here  is  a  we  existing  after  the. house  is  dissolved,  a  w, 
for  w  hom  aiK>ther  house  is  prepared  ;  but  if  the  doctrine  of 
our  op^KJiicJits  lie  true,  theix  can  lx.*  no  other  house  forthevi’c 
or  tenants  of  the  old  tabernacle,  the  soul  is  not  separated,  it 
sleeps  with  the  body  and  rises  with  it,  and  for  it  there  is  no 
other  house,  which  al>solutely  contradicts  the  language  of  the 
text,  their  scheme  theivfore  must  be  false,  if  the  scriptuixsbc 
true  ;  but  they  grant  that  the  scriptures  arc  true,  therefore 
their  doctrir.e  is  false.  ( to  be  concluded ) 


SELECTED. 

THE  VICTIMS  OF  WAR  TALK. 

( continued  from  page  J  7  *  ^ 

Wmi  emotions  wiiu  and  uiaorticietl, Claudia  suiweyed  the 
dismal  apartment.  In  one  corner  of  this  divary  place  was  a 
small  window,  scarcely  sufTicicnt,  being  closely  banned,  to  ad- 
•nnt  the  heavenly  light  of  day  ;  damp  was  the  flooring,  and 
worm-eaten  the  decayed  wood  work.  A  small  bed  of  straw 
w  as  to  I>e  her  resting  place,  and  an  old  broken  stool  her  seat. 
— For  several  hours  she  remained  in  u  state  of  sullen  stupor, 
when  her  faculties  wvre  l•oused  by  the  unclosing  of  the  larv  e 
iron  door ;  and  her  g^aaler  entered  witli  some  food  of  the 
coai'sest  kind. — He  set  it  dow  n  with  a  small  lamp ;  and,  with¬ 
out  speaking,  rctitxd. 

‘(ill,  England  !’  sighed  Claudia. — ‘Oh,  Sidney  !  am  I  ne¬ 
ver  more  to  behold  ye  ?  A  n  I  never  fated  to  be  soothed  with 
thy  partial  fondness  ?  And  you,  sweet  Mrs.  Fitzherberl,  ai  d 
dear  mother,  will  ye  not  often  weep  for  the  poor  wretched 
captive  Claudia  i* 

Fhus — thus  would  all  her  l’oui*s  pass  in  bitter  bewailing  for 
scenes  so  very — very  dear. 

One  morning  at  the  hour  when  her  food  was  usually  brought 
her,  the  officer  who  conducted  Claudia  and  her  father  to  pri¬ 
son  entered  w  iih  it.  But,  oh  I  what  did  he  behold  ?  The  ema¬ 
ciated  maiden  stretched  at  her  length  on  the  straw  pullet ; 
her  long  dark  tresses  floated  on  her  snowy  face  and  bosom  ; 
and  tliose  eyes  which  once  could  interest  the  feelings  of  all 
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bi‘ljoldei*s,  were  now  a\)paicnlly  closed  forever  Monsittir 
IJrttogiie  approached.  His  heart  beat  high  with  compassion- 
ate  coiiceTo  tor  tlit*  poor.Vw.^/  /A/-,  and  tl.e*  teal's  fell  fast.  Ihc- 
tagne  kneeled;  he  took  her  cokl  clammy  hand  in  his — her 
pulse  slowly  beat — her  breath  seemed  nearly  departing ;  and, 
with  a  hitter  groan  Bretagne  sunk  iK-side  the  wivtched  C  lau* 
dia.  He  paused,  raised  himself,  and  recovered,  lie  pressed 
her  hands  within  his,  loudly  called  u|>on  her  to  liverand  then 
paced  the  gloomy  place.  A  thought  now  struck  him  !  in  l.is 
|XKket  was  a  small  flask  of  ii/urur  which  w  as  his  usiul  allow, 
ance  w  hen  on  guard,  its  contents  were  not  (piitc  emptied,  and 
he  gently  poured  some  down  the  throat  of  the  faint  Claudia. 
— It  ivvived  her  ;  she  slowly  o|K*ned  her  eyes  ;  faintly  articu¬ 
lated  M'alhei  1’  and  then  again  closed  them.  Bixtagne,  in 
speechless  agony,  W'ning  his  hands  ;  he  again  pressed  hei ’s,  and 
again  wetted  her  lips  w  ith  the  li  -iu  nr.  Ciuudia  slow  ly  reco¬ 
vered.  She  knew  her  protector,  and  eiu|uiix*d  after  her  dear 
father.  *  He  is  well,  mademoiselle  !  and  so<jn  w  ill  you  be  *^0 
likewise.  Revive  I  but  revive.  ()  cijarming  /  and  de¬ 

pend  on  my  serving  you  in  every  \;oint  that’s  |)ossihle  T  cried 
Henri  Bixtagne,  his  face  glowing  with  r.ipture. 

‘  Methinks  thou  art  a  seraph,  jrood  voting  man,  coming  to 
administi^r  constdation  to  this  jxx)!'  altered  frame  1’  sighed  she, 
raising  herself  a  little  from  her  uneasy  bed. 

‘ 'rhoiigh  not  a  semph,’  relumed  lleiiri,  ‘but  a  poor  weak 
mortal,  1  will  ever  serve  you  (if  1  may  use  the  expixssion)  with 
the  sagacity  of  the  former,  and  tenderness  of  the  latter. 

‘  Graces  a  Dieu  /’  exclaimed  C'laudia,  *  i  have  still  one  friend 
left  though  even  here  1’  surveying  with  hormr  her  dungeon. 

Long  did  Bretagne  console  w’lth  the  armoatic  sweets  of 
friendship  the  weeping  ;  long  did  he  hang  over  the 

form  of  her  he  loved  with  the  fondest  rapluix  ;  but  his  duty 
forced  him  to  leave  her,  and  with  a  heavy  heart,  he  uttered 
his  last  adieux  !  but  with  strong  assurances  of  visiting  her  the 
next  day. 

According  to  his  promise,  Henri  came — and  so  continued, 
never  forgetting  to  bung  w  ith  him  some  delicate  ixfresliinciits. 
Claudia  now  began  to  exhibit  signs  of  returning  health,  and 
with  it  a  small  share  of  her  brilliant  vivacity.  Bretagne’was 
exalted  to  the  highest  pitch  of  enthusiasm  w  hen  in  her  com¬ 
pany  ;  and  often,  after  gazing  on  the  interesting  prisoner, 
w'ould  he  turn  aside  to  wipe  away  his  flooding  tears.  Claudia 
had  uow  l^en  confined  ten  weeks,  and  no  tidings  of  her  father 
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could  she  learn,  only  that  RrtUij^ne  used  to  cheer  her  by  as- 
surhi^f  her  that  he  was  well. 

‘  Health  is  precious  I  most  blissful  !*  she  would  say  ;  ‘  but 
lilKMiy  methiuks  is  belter  !  Ah,  sweet  liberty  !  how  little  do 
they  know  how  to  appreciate  thy  worth  who  have  not,  like  me, 
long;  sighed  to  Ik*  jx)ssessed  of  thee  I — I  e!u  v  you  your  Iree- 
dom  monsieur,  said  Claudia,  one  evttiinj:;,  to  lircta^nc. 

*  Ah  I  that  you  need  not,  beautiful  ;Jov  1  am  more 

in  bondag;e  than  yourself.’ 

‘Surely  not?*  asked  she,  in  the  simplicity  of  her  heart. 
‘  Surely  not,  liretaj^ne  ?’ 

*  I  am,’  said  he,  after  a  long  pause,  ‘  moi  c  your  prisoner  than 
you  are  mitie,  and  only  w  ish  that  hope  of  liberaHon  could  ani¬ 
mate  me  as  it  does  you  I’ — He  pressed  her  hand — Claudia 
bhished. 

‘  'I'hink  not  that  I  mean  to  offend  yoti,  mademoiselle,  by 
my  forw\.itl  presumption,’  continued  he,  w  ith  fervour  ;  ‘  0,no ! 
my  PesjK*ct  for  the  lieautiful  . /nt.-VoMe  is  too  aitlent  to  give  of¬ 
fence  knowingly,’ added  he,  fixing  his  soft  blue  eyes  on  the 
hazel  ones  of  his  auditor. 

Miss  lladlier  blushed,  and  faintly  uttered — ‘pray  leave  me, 
monsieur  I’ 

After  such  a  candid  confession  fi-om  the  pleasing  French¬ 
man,  Claudia  grew  more  reserved.  She  seldom  spake  ;  and 
when  she  did,  her  accents  were  those  o.'  reserve.  Bix*tagpie 
|x*ix:eived  it ;  he  grew  ix-stless,  peevish,  and  uneasy.  'Fhe 
arch  smile  of  animation  forsook  his  brow,  and  his  w  hole  ap¬ 
pearance  was  totally  changed.  Claudia,  never  used  to  re¬ 
straint,  could  ill  bear  to  use  it  w  ith  her  aflable  friend,  her  pre¬ 
server  !  but  then  could  she  caitss  him  with  hopes  of  iftui  n- 
ing  his  virtuous  passion?  (),  no!  Stanhope,  an  enemy— all 
conspired  agaiitst  it ;  and  with  a  chillness  creeping  thix>ugh 
her  veins,  she  now  Ixheld  him. 

A  thought,  however,  one  day  stmek  her,  to  ask  the  love¬ 
sick  Henri  if  it  were  ix)ssible  for  her  to  see  lier  lather?  She 
did  so  ;  and  on  the  ensuing  night,  w  hen  stillness  reigned 
around,  at  the  hazaix)  of  his  life,  which  he  value-d  only  as  the 
means  of  giving  her  comfort,  he  bixjiight  her  the  l(H)se  dress 
of  a  friar  to  e<juip  herself  in  ;  and.  unperceived  by  the  soldiers, 
she  lushed  to  the  stililary  cell  of  tlie  C4iptain.  Bretagne  first 
entered,  and,  in  a  soft  whisjxr.  inf<»rmed  Hadlier  of  his  daugh¬ 
ter’s  appioach. — ‘  I'his  is  too  much  I’  cried  the  miscrublc  vic¬ 
tim,  and  fainted  in  his  arms.  — 
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Claudia  flew  towanls  him»  distracted  by  despair.  She  lore 
hei‘  hair  and  ivhe^  called  hei*sell'  the  nunderer  of  her  pajxut, 
and  flung  hei*self  on  her  knees  before  the  captain.  Bretagne 
urged  her  to  coin\x>sure,  *  Klse  you  will  alai  ni  the  outer  sen¬ 
tinels,’  he  exclaimed  ‘  an<l  then  all  is  lost  !’ 

Claudia’s  grief  abated,  and  lladlier  shortly  revived  to  bless 
Iter  with  his  ivvered  voice.  'I'wo  hours  swiftly  flew  in  his 
presence  ;  and,  with  a  breaking  heait,  Claudia  was  once  more 
forced  to  leave  him.  I  lenri  kindly  led  her  to  her  prison  ;  and 
with  a  gentle  pressuix*  of  the  hand,  left  the  distressed  girl. 

When  the  hour  came  on  the  folU-wing  day  which  was  to 
bring  Claudia  her  food,  she  looked  with  eager  cxjtectalion  for 
Bretagne,  but  he  came  not.  'rite  glorious  sun  had  crimsoned 
the  westem  sky,  and  yet  Henri  had  not  made  his  apix;arancc. 
— Claudia  gave  \ent  rapidly  to  her  grief  by  torrents  of  teai> 
and  mentally  exclaimed — ‘  Surely  he  could  not  l>e  discovered 
yesternight  I  Surely  kind  Heaven  will  not  lei  him  sufr'er  for  his 
humane  tendeitiess  to  I  is  prisoner !  1  can  weep  no  longer,’ 
cried  she,  after  the  pause  of  some  minutes  ;  ‘  my  teal's  will  no 
longer  flow  ;  but  this  |Kx>r  heart  seems  hi*eaking  with  its 
heavy  pressure  of  ills.  .Ah,  po«jr  l.unai  1  Claudia  sighed  deej)- 
ly,  *  what  may  not  now  Ik:  thy  fate,  comfortless  and  alone, 
deprived  of  thy  fond  father  and  charming  hix)lhei  1  Sweetest 
Susette,  that  1  were  with  you,  and  then  I  should  lx*  more 
trau'iuil  J’  fro  hr  rourlud-d ) 


A  TRADiriONARY  TALK. 

A  PRET  TY  composition,  though  not  of  Ossiari’s  hai'p, 
I  !'.eard  in  the  west  Highlands,  translated  into  English  fixtm 
the  Ciaelic  or  Ei-sc  language. 

A  powerful  chieftain  had  three  handsome  daughlei-s.  but 
the  charms  <  f  the  youngest  greatly  surpassed  those  of  her 
sisters,  king^  herns,  and  chieftains  adored  her.  and  sought 
her  fail*  hand  ;  Init  not  one  of  them  could  find  the  way  to  her 
heart.  She  was  the  delight  of  her  |>arents,  but  her  su|xriour 
beauty  created  in  the  Ijosoms  of  her  envious  sistei-s,  a  deadly 
hatred.  Every  day  brought  new  suitors  to  the  lovely  fair  one, 
who  as  daily  slighted  and  revised  their  oflers  of  love  and  tiras- 
ures.  Tired  with  the  entreaties  of  her  level's  and  parents,  and 
tormentt:d  by  the  unjust  mslice  of  her  sisters,  she  wsodered 
from  home,  bcodiog  lier  steps  to  the  ocean. 
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On  a  rock  she  reclined,  her  mind  absoi'bed  in  thoiij^ht.  A 
sweet  sleep  soon  closed  her  eyes,  and  when  she  awoke  she 
found  hei’scif  in  a  paradise,  with  a  youth  at  her  feet,  whose 
fomi  was  Cupid’s,  and  whose  tongue  breathed  the  accents  of 
love.  The  ice  round  In^r  heart  was  dissolved,  and  she  became 
the  wife  of  the  lord  of  the  paradisaical  region. 

Four  years  she  lived  in  delight,  and  protluced  three  chil¬ 
dren.  Her  fond  indulgent  husband  left  not  a  w  ish  she  could 
form,  ungratified,  save  one.  It  was  the  knowledge  of  his 
name  and  quality.  If  any  enejuirs-  for  this  end  was  made,  he 
told  her,  it  would  inevitably  put  an  end- to  their  bliss,  as  he 
should  then  be  obliged  to  leave  her  for  ever.  The  foul  fiend 
('uriosity,  ever  ready  to  seize  his  pitry,  entered  hei  lx)som,  and 
so  strongly  did  his  pungent  suggestions  work  in  her  mind, 
that  in  an  unguarded  moment  she  asked  her  doating  husband 
the  fatal  question.  He  darted  fixmi  hv*r  arms,  and  like  light¬ 
ning  flashed  from  her  view*. 

Her  mind  distracted  and  her  hair  dishevelled,  she  in  despair, 
with  her  three  children,  issued  from  her  palace  and  wander¬ 
ed  she  knew  not  w  hither,  in  search  of  all  she  held  dear. 

Each  successive  night  while  she  slept,  a  child  was  stolen 
from  her,  which  thiew  her  into  a  state  of  distraction. — In  her 
extieme  distress  she  met  a  benign  being,  who,  to  soothe  her 
and  to  dry  up  her  tears,  presented  her  with  the  following 
gifts — a  pair  of  shoes  which  would  cany  her  whither  soever 
she  wished,  thread,  needle,  and  scissars  that  would  cut  out 
and  make  of  themselves  w  hatever  she  desirod  ;  a  comb  which 
would  produce  from  her  hair  jewels  at  pleasure. 

The  same  benevolent  Ixring  cautioned  her  not  to  suffer  her¬ 
self  to  be  seen  by  her  iuisband ;  and  also  informed  her,  it  was 
necessary  that  her  feet  should  touch  the  lower  l)ar  of  a  ladder 
W'hich  he  would  place  on  a  lake,  before  those  of  her  husband 
quitted  the  upper  bar,  otherwise  the  ladder  would  sink  into 
the  lake.  With  the  magical  shoes  she  followed  her  husband  to 
the  lake,  w  hereon  she  saw  him  plice  the  ladder,  w  hich  he  be¬ 
gan  to  ascend.  She  concealed  herself  as  she  had  lx*en  advised, 
from  his  view,  till  he  had  nearly  reached  the  top  of  the  ladder, 
she  then  sprang  upon  the  lower-most  iwr  of  it,  aiKl  ascended.—^ 
W  hen  she  quitted  the  ladder,  it  sunk  in  the  lake,  and  she 
found  herself  on  a  beautiful  plain,  whereon,  at  some  distance, 
she  beheld  a  shining  city,  into  which  she  saw  her  husband 
enter.  She  advanced  to  the  gates  which  were  shut,  but  after 
waiting  a  while,  she  gained  admittance. 
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One  (lay  N\hen  she  was  walking  in  the  stiTcts  to  see  the 
king  pass  hy^  she  in  him  recognised  her  husband,  and  she 
learned  thal  he  was  become  the  spouse  of  the  qvieen  of  Uie 
beautiful  shining  city. 

Without  the  (jueen’s  consent,  she  was  infprmed.  she  had  no 
chance  of  getting  an  audience  of  the  king;  she  therefore  de¬ 
termined,  in  orcler  to  obtain  her  heart’s  desire,  to  make  use 
of  her  slices  to  carry  her  into  the  presence  of  the  (jueen, 
whose  astonishment  was  great,  at  the  sight  of  a  stranger  stand¬ 
ing  before  iier  without  any  introduction,  or  apparent  means  of 
entering  her  apartment. 

Tnc  stranger  implored  foi-giveness,  and  informed  the  (piecn 
of  the  virtues  of  her  sh(x:s,  which  had  pr(KUi‘ed  her  the  hon¬ 
our  of  standing  in  her  presence.  'I  hat  she  came  to  crave  a 
boon,  the  permission  of  passing  one  night  in  the  king’s 
apartment. 

The  (|ueen*8  permission  for  so  doing,  could  be  purchased 
by  no  less  a  sacrifice  than  the  wonderful  shoes,  which  in  the 
moniing  should  be  delivered  to  her  majesty. 

The  long  w  ished-for  night  at  length  arrived,  and  the  stmnp;- 
er  received  a  clew  by  which  to  find  the  king’s  apartment. 
I  he  labyrinth  to  it  was  intricate,  but  the  splendour  of  it  at 
last  announced  it  to  be  thatof  the  king.  With  trembling  steps 
she  approached  the  couch  of  her  husband.  Alas !  he  slcjit 
a  death-like  sleep,  and  the-  dawn  of  day  returned  without  a 
possibility  of  awakening  him. 

In  desi)uir  the  stranger  again  st(X)d  iK-fore  the  (jueen,  and 
gave  up  her  magical  shoes  ;  and  for  another  chance  of  speak¬ 
ing  to  the  king,  she  promised  to  rclin(|uish  her  thread,  needle 
and  scissiirs. 

The  second  night  proved  as  unsuccessful  as  the  first  ;  hui 
as  she  was  reluctantly  repassing  the  labyrinth,  to  her  astonish¬ 
ment  and  joy  she  met  a  lovely  child,  whom  her  heart  acknow¬ 
ledged  before  her  eyes  convinced  her  she  was  herowii.  Tl.t 
child  knew  the  cause  of  her  mother’s  dejection  and  disap- 
p<jintment,  and  commisscrated  her  wretched  slate.  She  it.- 
formed  her,  the  (jueen  had  administered  a  draught  to  the 
king,  which  operated  a  death-like  sleep  upon  him,  and  added, 
that  she  was  the  agent  the  (|ueen  made  use  of,  to  give  the 
jxAion  to  the  unsuspecting  king.  ’  The  parent  soon  over¬ 
came  the  child’s  scinples,  wiiich  arose  fiom  the  dread  of  the 
cjucen’s  vengeance,  if  she  omitted  the  sleepy  di-ug  in  the  king’' 
next  night’s  draught. 
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The  stranger  again  stood  before  the  qtiecn,  delivered  up 
her  curious  needle  and  scissars,  and  then  told  her  majesty  she 
vvuuld  purchase  one  night’s  trial  more  with  the  loss  of  her  in¬ 
valuable  comb. 

'I'hat  fortunate  night  crowned  her  bliss,  the  king  received 
and  acknowledged  her,  and  the  spell  which  caused  hermisciy 
was  broken.  Nie  magician  who  had  assumed  the  foi*m  of  the 
queen,  seeing  her  jxjwer  destroyed  by  a  superiour  agency, 
vanished,  leaving  the  happy  reunited  pair  to  reign  in  peace 
over  the  bcauti  id  shining  city. 


poctkal  Department. 


ORiaiSAI.. 

M.1  HELI.E  COQUETTE. 

F.MM.\,  thou  rr)se-li|)’d  cniel  fair, 

So  winning,  cunning,  debonair, 

O  !  sweetest  of  coquettes  you  are, 

-  riien  do  not,  do  not  leave  nu  I 
Ilut  w  Idle  I  strive  your  heart  to  move, 

Still  seem  my  passion  to  approve, 

Stdl  sev  in  to  smile,  and  feign  to  love, 

U  !  sweetly  still  deceive  me. 

By  her  blue  witching  eyes  alone. 

Ah  !  what  destruction  hath  she  done  ; 

So  loved  by  all,  but  loving  none. 

What  hopes,  what  pleasures  blasted  ! 
Beneath  the  sunshine  of  her  smile, 

I'ond  hapless  youth,  1  busk'd  a  while, 

Nor  fear’d  her  cold,  cold  frown  t>f  guile, 
Whilst  that  short  sunshine  lasted. 

Oft  arm  in  arm  we  lonely  stray'd 
'rhro'  forest,  grove  and  tlow’ry  mead. 
Whilst  oft  she  sigh'd  and  blush'd  and  said, 
“  Indeed  I  love  thee  dearly  I” 

Then  told  how  such  or  such  a  day. 

Or  night,  at  church,  or  ball,  or  play, 

I  stole  her  flutt'ring  heart  away  ; 

And  I  believed  sincerely  ! 
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^Vhcn  horrid  dark -brow’d  jealousy, 

A.'.d  fear  and  doubt  distracted  me, 

A  sweet  soul-soothing  lullaby, 

Sang  the  enchanting  syren  ; 

With  many  a  look  and  many  a  smile. 

And  blush  and  sigh  of  am’rous  guile  ; 

Kissing  and  kiss’d  i  sat  the  while, 

Trunspoitcd  and  admiring. 

Oft  would  she  shew  a  love -lorn  ditty. 

Brimful  of  woe,  and  pruyh’s  for  pity, 

Pen’d  by  some  lover  of  the  city, 

Eor  her  alas  I  still  grieving  ; 

She  told  me  much  of  cniel  men. 

Of  ruin’d  maniac-maidens,  then 
Sang  love-songs  o’er  and  o’er  again. 

And  charged  me  with  deccivnig. 

But  still  she  tenderly  denied 
To  me  her  haiul,  but  w  ept  (or  tried,) 

A.kI  vow’d  and  vow’d  to  Ik*  iny  bride, 

'I'ho’  all  the  world  might  woo  her  ; 

And  with  inviting  sweet  delay 
She  lured  me  on  from  day  to  day  ; 

Happy  deceived,  1  still  was  gay. 

Still  loved  and  sigh’d  unto  her. 

Turn  lovely  Emma  ;  not  to  love. 

The  sweet  cotjuette  to  me  stdl  prove. 

Whilst  still  1  stiivc  your  heart  to  move. 

To  dream  of  bliss  still  deigiiing  ; 

O  yes  !  deceive  me  still,  or  try. 

And  by  thy  pleasing  coquetry. 

In  fancied  pleasuifs  let  me  die. 

Not  die  by  thy  disdaining  I 

I’ve  seen  the  am’rous  loving  vine. 

Destroy  the  oak  with  its  fond  twine  ; 

So  in  a  sweet  embrace  of  thine 
To  die  is  worth  desiring  ; 

How  sweet  thy  rose-red  lips  to  kiss. 

All  rapt  in  transport,  lost  in  bliss. 

Sick,  sick  with  too  much  happiness, 

With  too  much  life  expiring,  tbe  strakcer. 


